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in reply whether the question was in him good nature or good manners. Huxley, who had his own quarrels with Mr. Gladstone about Gadarene swine and other critical affairs, said to me, "Ah, he is sending you, my dear friend, to Ireland, as he sent Gordon to Khartoum. I advise you to look out for yourself; that's all.7'
In one quarter a hurricane burst upon Irish Government which made my name a word of singular abhorrence in one portion of Ireland. Belfast is one of the triumphs of modern trade. The shipyards turn out mighty vessels that rival the noblest constructions of the Mersey or the Clyde. The linen factories employ great hosts of skilful workers. Its inhabitants boast of the number of new houses that are built every year; of the enormous sums that are annually collected by the officers of the revenue; of the fact that the duties of customs paid at Belfast exceed those of any port in the United Kingdom excepting London and Liverpool. Yet, strange to say, this great and flourishing community, where energy, intelligence, and enterprise have achieved results so striking, has proved to harbour a spirit of bigotry and violence for which a parallel can hardly be found in any town in western Europe. The outbreaks of disorder in 1857, in 1864, in 1872 were as formidable as any that have taken place in these kingdoms even in the most agitated times of the nineteenth century. There is no such anachronism in our day as the circumstances that make the anniversary of the battle of the Boyne and the feast of the Assumption days always of anxiety, and often of terror, in one of the most industrious and thriving societies in the realm. Even harmless school excursions of little children onwill keep until we meet.
